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T be mofl lamentable Tragedie 

'Moore. No more great Emprcfle, 'Baftianut comes, 

Be eroffe with him, and He goe fetch thy Tonnes 
Tobackethy quarrell what To ere they be. 

Bi fsia. Who haue we hecre? Rotnes royal! Emprefle, 

V nfiirniditofourwellbefeemingtroope ? 

Oris it Bian habited like her, 

Whohath abandoned her holy Grones, 

To fee the general! hunting in thisForrefh? 

Tantora. SawciccontroulerofourpriuateftepJ, 

Had I the power, that Tome fay Dian had, 

Thy temples fhould be planted prefently. 

With homes a> was AHeons , and the hounds. 

Should driue vpon his new ttaniformed limbes,' 
Vnmannerlv intruder as thou art. 

Lanmia. V nder your patience gentle Emprefle, 

Tis thought you haue a goodly gift in horning, 

And to be doubted that your Moore and you, 

Are Angled forth to try experiments : 

lone fliie’d your husband from his hounds to day, 

'Tis pitty they fhonldtakchimtcra Stag. 

BaftUn. Belecue me Qucene y our l'warty Cymerion, 
Doth make your honour of his bodies hue, 

Spotted, detefted, and abhomitiable. 

Why arcyoufequeftreo from all yourtraine? 
Difmounted from yourfhow wldtegoodly fleed, 

And wandred hither to an obfeure plot. 

Accompanied withabarbarous Moore , 

Iffoale defire hadnor conduced you ? 

Liumia. A nd being intercepted in your fport, 

Great reafon that my noble Lord berated 
For fan fines, I pray you let vs hence, 

And ler her joy her Raucn cudourcd lone. 

This vailey fits the purpofc paffing well. 

Ba/sw. The King my brother fhallhaiicnotice of this. 
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Lauinia. I,forthefe flips haue made him noted Iong,\ 
Good King to be fomigheily ^bufed. 

Qxecne, Why I ha ue patienceto endureallthisu 
Enter Chiron and ‘Demetrint, 

Dene. How now deerefoueraigneSc our gracious mother 
Why doth your Highneslookefopale and wan? 

gueene. Haue I not reafon think e you to looke pale 
Thefe two haue tyced me hither to this place, 

A barren, detefted vale you feeit is. 

The trees though Sommer, yet forlorne and leane, 
Orecome with moffe and balefullMiflelto. 

Heere neuer fhines the Sunne, heere nothing breeds f 
Vnleflc the nightly Owleorfatall Raucn X 
And when they fbowd me this abhorred pit. 

They told me heereat dead time of the night, 

A thotfandfeinds, a thoufand hifling fnakes, 

Tenthoufand fwclling toades,as many vrehins. 

Would makefuchfearefull and conlufed cries. 

As any mottall body hearing it 

Should llraitc fall mad, or elfe die fuddainely* 

No fooner had they told thishellifh tale, 

But ftrait they told me they would biode me heere, 

Vnto the body of a difmall Ewe, 

Andleaueme to this miferablc death. 

And then they calldme fouleadulterefle, 

LafchiiousGoth, and all the bittereft tearmes, 

That euer care did heare to fuch effeft. 

And had you not by wondrous fortune come. 

This vengeance ob me had they executed : 

Reuengeit as you loue your mothers life. 

Or be ye not henceforth cald my children. 

Demet. This is. a witnes thatl amthyfonne, flab him. 
Chiron . And this for me ftreok home to /hew my flrength 
Lauiniad come Scmeramh, nay BarberousTamora. 

D a •' For 


V 


;li 






